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From the SaterdagC ourier, 
TILE YOUNG PHYSICIAN. 
(Concluded ) 
‘The day was just breaking, as Charles, having 
spent the night in gambling, emerged with his 


His frame was exhausted by intense excitement, | ¢ 
and the cold, damp air of the early morning 
came over him with a sickening weight. 

‘ Yo our losses seem to sit heav y on you, De- 
laney,’ said one of his veteran associ: ites, « but 
you soon will be able to put off these horrors- 
alittle more experience and you may command 
fortune at your pleasure.’ 

Some further remarks passed, revolting! 
illustrative of then habits, ana they separated. 

‘Charles Delancy exclaimed a Seep but 
mild voice, as the others left him, ‘ are these 
your companions.’ 

Delancy started. A youthful figure closely 
wrappe d stood re garding hii with. a fixed and 
mournful attention. 

‘Lhave not the honor, sir,’ Charles coldly re- 
plied, alter a moment's silence, ‘of recollecting 
the acquaintance your question seems to inply.’ 

It matters not, rejoined the stranger, in 
the same tone of mingled sorrow and reproach, 
that marked his first address, * who or what I 
aum—tHle, who beholds a blind man approaching 
an abyss, waits not the ceremony of an intro- 
duction ere he warns him of his danger? 

‘Whatmean your? exclaimed Delancy, with, 
increasing astonishment. 

‘1 will not now detain you,’ returned the 


———— TT 


than those of earth, and their rich solemnity 
Jingered on his ear long after he had attained 


companions into an obscure street of the city.|the silence and solitude of his chamber. A 


other, * your sunken and blood-shot eve tells of 


the wantofrest. Go! and while the wakening 
city rises to new lifeand to the glorious pageant 
that alre ‘ady colors yon reddening sky,seek you 
in the feverish and troubled slee p of a weary 
spirit, a forgeth ulness of scenes thi ithave robbed 
you of a more tr anquil repose. 

As he thus spoke, he turned abruptly away, 
and left his auditor motionless with surprise— 
whetherit wasowing to the wan and inisty light 
that fell on the features of the 


stranver-——or to 


the mysterious expression of strong latent 
fee ling that marked his countenance, it bore to 
the over-wrought fancy of the too conscious 
Charles a cast of supernatural interest. The 
warning voice too—its tones seemed holier 


crowd of visionary suppositions floated through 
his brain bat sleep finally dispelled them, and 
when he awoke the impression of the scene was | 
measureably effaced. ' 

‘Heisa fanatic,’ thought Charles,‘ or perhaps 
some idle wag, who would amuse himself at 
my expense. And with this half satisfactory 
conclusion he repaired the following night to 
his customary haunt. Midnight came—conver- 
sation had ceased, and the countenances of the 
assembled group bad assumed the absorbing 
and gloomy earnestness of men whose dearest 
hopes are thrown into fearful hazard. In the 
midistofthisdreadful ilnessa well remembered 
voice whispered inthe earof Delancey — Follow 
me,’ 

He looked up and beheld the stranger of the 
morning. ‘Thehour—the tone—the manner— 
vave an irresistible authority to the command, 
and yielding at once to asce ‘ndancy as strange 
as it was powerful, Charles rose and fullowed 
him. 

A few minutes’ walk brought them to a 
handsome house, into which, after a slight tap 
they were admitted. A number of persons 
were passing and vepassing through it with 
appalled looks as if assembled there by some 
event of horror. Charles threw an anxious 
and confused glance around him, but his guide 
still led him on through a suite of elegant 
apartments, all bearing the marks of recent 
disorder and desolation. In one of these two 
children lay sleeping on the floor, but not with 
the soft y! uiet thatis wont to lie on the lids of 
babes. ‘Lhe y svemet ltu have we pt themselves 
to slumber, and sobs were yet breaking y heavily 
from their surcharged hearts. 

‘Poor children! 





said the stranger, paustug a 


moment, and holding the lieht he had taken « j 











his way over their innocent features, ‘is there 
no one left to take care of you? Alas, the 
eyes that have hitherto watched over your 
slumbers are closing forever. Sleep on! poor 
babes—ye will waken no more to the kiss of 
paternal love.’ 

He again passed on, and at last tapped at 
the door of an inner chamber. ‘They enter- 
ed. A female young, and still bearing the 
traces of loveliness, lay there evidently in the 
agonies of death A dead new-born 
lay in smiling beauty near her, and a few at- 
tendants stood awaiting in tearful silence the 
last sigh. 

Delancy stood aghast. His conductor af- 
ter gazing a moment at the wreck before them, | 
again turned away and beckoned him to yet 
another chamber. 

‘Come hither,’ he said, advancing 
room and throwing back a blood-stained shroud 
that covered an outstretched human form, he 
discovered the features of a mangled corpse.— 
‘Look!’ he continued, ‘can you recognise 
these remains? A few hours since they were 
a model of manly beauty. But yesternight he 

sat by your side at the t able you have just 
le ‘ft, and ere you then quitted it, he had rush- 
ed from ita beggar. Tlis last possessions had 
been mortgaged to raise the sum that was won 
by one of your associates. Delancy, contem- 
pli ite the result—his own hand has consum- 
mated the wide ruin. ITlis wife—his children 
—vyou have seen them. Return now, if you 
wish, to the scene from which I called you. 
Those you have left reck little of their work. 
However, yourself a loser you will no lo ger 
envy the recent success of your companion.’ 

Ile glided away and left the petrified De- 
lancy alone. Rushing out of the house the 
next moment, however, Charles was soon pa- 
cing the floor of his own room in almost fren- 
vied agitation. A flood of tumultuous thoughts 
came rushing in upon him like a torrent, and 
all the bidden depths of his soul were stirred. 
‘And were these horrors but the natural 
sult of a practice of which he had thought so 
hohtly ? Did the aim of a gambler embrace 
the certain robbery of a fellow being F Must 
he count as the frequent price of his gain, the 
rai of innocence, the blight of what was fair- 
est and holiest among the things of earth ? 
‘These reflections were all new to him, and 
while he rejoiced that hitherto he had been 
generally unsuccessful, again and again did 
he deprecate a pursuit whese end he at last 
saw wascrime. ‘The strange manner in which 
this conviction bad been awakened erat: ally 
vccupied his thong ar its. § Who was the stiah- 
ger r—or how had his own charactes 
matter of 





















































Dennen f 
interest to one wholly unknown to 


him.? In the hope of obtaining some clue to 
the mystery, he spent the following day in 
strolling through the city. Tlour alter hour 


massed AWAY, but among the countless malt 
tude he was still unable iricti 
yieual ain question. \ 


to lise over the 


small funeral eroup 
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infant. 


| 
into the | 


composed of the poorer class of society at 
length arrested his attention. 

‘Shall we join the humble procession,’ in- 
quired a voice that had now acquired a start- 
ling power over him; and his tutelar friend 
was again standing at his side. 

m. By all means,’ said Charles, grasping his 
hand, and they followed the remnant of mor- 
tality for some minutes in silence. 

‘The ways of Providence are inscrutable,’ 
said the stranger at length, ‘a blow of peculiar 
affliction has cut offa life which, though obscure, 
was spent in usefulness and piety,’ 
© You knew the deceased then,’ said Charles, 
replying mechanically to a remark, which amid 
his own absorbing reflections fell almost un- 
heeded on his ears. 

‘She was the mother of a young man called 
Howell, who you must recollect was some 
time since introduced to the club of which vou 
are a member. Tle was at that time rising 
rapidly in the navy, in which, young as he then 
was, his brilliant talents and high- -toned cha- 
racter had already procured him an appoint- 
ment. But—pardon me—the habits acquired 
in the looser haunts of pleasure are ily adapted 
tothe rigid rules of naval discipline, and Howell 
whenhe returned to the duties of his station pail 
a high pric ¢ for a few months of waiety. The 
misguiled youth was dismissed from a profess- 
ion whic hh might have conducted him to the high- 
est eminence, and he returned tothe widawed 
and indigent mother whohad long leaned on hin 
for support—-to die! Disgrace had broken the 
spi itit might not bend. THis mother was sus- 
tained till her maternal cares had no longer an 
object; and now—she is following him. 

The ingenuous countenance of Delancy was 
flushed with painful consciousiess. 
tale had at once awakened him to the most 
lively interest; flor gay circles in 
which they had been associated, the unfortunate 
lowell had like pouring 
around him a flood of wild and brilliant bighe 
while those fearful shadows 
over his soul which had settled perpetual 
darkness. stung to Charles 
was unable to reply, and the burial rites were 
completed amid a long 

‘Ave you still disposed to ace ompany me 2? 





, . : 
Phesimple 


amid the 


moved a meteor, 


were gathering 


Again remorse, 


and unbroken silence. 


his companion then asked ina voice of soothing 
rentleness. 

‘And whither would you now lead me !? 
replied Delancey have you notshown me enough 
of human misery ¢ 

A melanch oly stnile passe (| over the features 
of the strange: 

‘There h of hich ever way 
we turn, but as it has its source too frequently 

i folly or crime, 


misery W 


- 


is wmyti¢ 
may we not derive a useful 
lesson from its conte miplation : Lam now yoiny 
to Visit me ee) hospital—a place mdeed where 
the sufferings tacident tohumanity will meet us 
Will you attend me 
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© ft will accompany yon, > answered Charles, | 
‘whatever may present.’ And they soon reach- 
ed the asy lum of disease and wreichedness 

Pre pared, how ever,as he had fancied himse I 
Chavles was yet shocked by the varie ty of dis- 
tress with which he was now surrounded. 
ilere lay the stranger of a foreign soil, whom 
fever had arrested in his career, deliriously 
calling upen kindred names and the loved ones 
of that home to which he would never return. 
‘There was stretched the victim of a lingering 
yet hopeless disease, waiting with a kind of 
forced and gloomy resignation for the only 
change that could bring release. Some were 
there. in the last stages eof decay, evidently 
induced by lives of profligacy, and their chastly 
lineaments rendered yet more appalling by the 
deep inroads of enilty passion with whic h the y 
were marked. ‘To his euide every case seemed 
familiar, and as he traversed the various de- 
partments of the sanctuary, he sketched to 
Delaney abriet history of many of its inmates 
‘There, he said, pointing to a tained and 
disfigured being whose vacant eye evinced the 
utter extinction of all aim in life, “is there not 
even yet upon that furrowe d brow some unde- 
finable trace of generous feeling > A few years 
since he was among the gayest of the sons of 
eiaive t being joyous, animated, and imia- 
vinalive—giving inpulse to the most splendid 
circles, and seeming to regard life as the arena 
of perpetual amusement. But this constant 
thirst of pleasure resulted tn dissipation, and 
dissipation in vice. At thirty his fortune was 
wasted, his constitution impaired, and his 
name associated with infaury. The better 
part of society shunned him for his vices, and 
the satellites of other days left him to revolve 
round some undinmed orb in the sphere of 
fashion and folly. Without friends, without 
profession, wiiloul character, he looked vainly 
round him for the means of support, and was 
at length driven to join the army, then organ- 
izing tor the defence of our western Frouters. 
He returned as you now see him, destined to 
wear out the rematuder of a like, whose morn- 
iy Wis so full of exe itement!, with wo object 
of hope save death.’ 

Delancy’s eye fell beneath the ealm, ste addy 
PuAZse ol the spe ‘waker, and he felt with bitte PuCss 
the parallel his own fife afforded to the early 
career of the poo wretch before litm. 

Youder,’ resumed his companion, fare the 
cells appropriated to lunatics. One of them 
is tenanted by a young ——, but hark! leas 
you that strain F 
~ A low and thrilling sound of vocal melody, 
coming from one of these celis, was at that 
moment heard, and Charles listened with sus- 
pended breath. Some one was warbling an 
alr, broken ‘adeud. and varied to every eX- 
wression of tender feeling, as if its tones 
controlled by changing emotion, yet still in- 
teusely sweet, like the breathines of an exqus 
site instrument, touched without method. 
Delancy himself eagerly led the way to th 


attitude of one intent! 
aughtelfrom Henrys Ay exclaimed, starting 


cell from which the sound proceeded, though 
it was already dying away in tremulous in- 
tonations, like the last sounds ofa broken chord. 
On entering, they found the vocalist in the 
vitstening. § Bring vou 


forward with an eagerness that flushed her 
sunken cheek. ‘Al! Lknew my voice would 
reach him—and yet the day is almost gone 

this long and terrible day, whose hours L have 
counted til my hot brain could no longer re- 
member them; and look, the weary sun that 
has stood still so long, is at last going down 

itis night,—and she pointed to her grated 
vindow ; ‘that glory will soon give place to 
darkness—darkness,’ she repeated, as if the 
word had struck some chord of cousciousness, 


and sobbing aloud, she sunk pale and exhaust- 


ed on her truss of straw. 

Delaney looked at the lovely ruin with 
painful interest. Ter form was attenuated, 
butitstill retained the most perfect proportions, 
and her features faded, as they ost have 
been, vet wore the i Mmpre ss of sinwular beauty. 
The delicate penciling of the arched brow— 
the glossy hair that parted on her ashy fore- 
head-—the lone silken lashes that veiled her 


eve and soltened tts frenzy—these had ve- 


mained unchanged. «Do you not recollect 
herr’ inquired the wniiowun, as he marked 
the earnest gaze of Delancey > you must have 
seen her when those sunken features were va 
diant with hope and happiness. © Seen hei 
when? where r’ © You have met her at vari- 
ous places of public amusement-——at the ball- 
room—the theatre—-and she was brought thither 
by one whom you honour with the tithe of 
friend.’ 

‘Good God! ts if possible y 
a resemblance, but it cannot be an identity.’ 
‘And think vou this delirious fever of the soul 
this constant excitement ob & hope delerved,”’ 
would work no change?’ And what has re- 
duced her to this?’ inquired the astonished 
Charles. 

‘it cannot be matter of surprise fa vou," re 
leading the wav from the 
Divine Laws, 


There is indeed 


pli dthe other, now 
cell, * that he who despises 
should choose rather to crush a heart be had 
wo, than tO assume an ink some fren enter lo 
consecrate its trust. you are pre Moat ty mvare 
that for taney months lhenry ta paid the 
most devoted attention to the poor maniac we 
have left, and belteving herself the object of 
an honourable pursuit, she gave hink a heart 
formed for deep, passionate and enduring love. 
She was an orphan, without even common 
kindred—her life had long been a dreary waste, 
but a bright and glowing spell was now thrown 
over it, an cd the whole concentrated tide of her 


dormant affections was) pr “dl out on the 
. 1 ! , + ‘ aca é ‘ 
beine whom she had invested with perfection. 
~ ’ 
‘ 4 } ' nm f 4 
Krom this dream she was awakened to the con 


vietlon that she had been a mere toy of a mo 


men tlie geble pursuitol heartless prollivas \ 


Prach F acs popoutae » bCasol, Were ut once pie ii.i- 


~~. 
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ted. All the energies of her mind had been 


engrossed by one sole passion, and in tearing 
that from her heart, nothing was left but mad- 


sentiments, and the precosity and strength of 
mind he displayed in their support. Elis 


efforts, too, in ameliorating the condition of 
ness.’ 


fer poorer classes of his fellow citizens, had 
Delancy had listened impatiently, Henry |called him into notice, and young as he yet 
H*** was his favourite associate, and half; was he was named to an office of no inconsid- 
maddened himself by all he had heard and jerable trust in the gift of the people. 
seen, he turned abruptly to his guide, and ex-| Still his success was extremely doubtful. 
claimed, ‘ Whoave you? and for what purpose | The opposing candidate was a man of high 
or by what enchantment have you brought) standing and extensive influence ; and how- 
before me such a succession of horrors ?? jever the early follies of Delancey had been 
‘It needs no magic,’ returned the other, ‘ to given to oblivion, the ferment of political con- 
bring before us the evils that flow from the | test again heaved them to light in all the deep- 
lives of the unprincipled. TLowever splendid jened colouring of party malevolence. Charles 
their career, however they may cast immedi-|felt this in every nerve ;—the pride of the 
ately around them an atmosphere of gaiety ‘father too was roused, and he became strongly 
and attraction, they are hourly disseminating | interested in the result of the election. tle 
the seeds of inisery through a far wider sphere. was even fain to bend from his usual haughty 
Read you no lesson, Delancey, in all that you 
have recently witnessed? Do you not find 
that guilt mingles with the pleasures you have | 
regarded as innocent? Will you still give 





demeanour in canvassing for his son. 
‘Charles, he one day exclaimed, with a 
countenance of unwonted pleasure, * how have 
yousecured the friendshipofthe young Doctor, 
your confidence—your time to those who! whose growing celebrity has startled the whole 
spurn the ancient land marks of morality ? faculty ?—P had understood that you knew 
Return home and reflect. Even there you him only by fame.’ 
will still meet a touching monitor. A mother) ‘Nor do I,’ replied Charles, «l have never 
mourning silently but deeply over the wasted even seen him. 
energies—the blunted feelings of her child.| «It is strange,’ rejoined Mr. Delancey, * I 
Look at her with attention;—Is not her) am told that through the medium of his rapidly 
cheek pale—has not her smile of love lost its) extending practice, he has been quietly exert- 
gladness F Oh, Delaney, will you persist injing himself in your behalf since your name 
destrefing the mind whose opening promise | was first announced, and that his efforts have 
was so fair r? loperated in your favour like a powerful and 
‘There was an earnestness in the manner of|secret influence. He has raked up from the 
the speaker that seemed the effect of intense |far past all the better deeds of your whole 
excitement, and his whole countenance as he jlife. Invalids have been brought through his 
fixed his mild but singularly intelligent eye |imeaus to the market-house to proclaim your 
on Delancy’s flushed face, was lighted up with! charities, and indigent children who can scarce 
feeling. Yet ere the latter could reply, he had speak, have been taught to ery * Murra for 
turned away and left him alone at the door | Delancy, the friend of the poor? And yet you 
they had just reached. still say you do not know him ? What means 
‘But he cannot surely intend,’ thought/it. At all events you are likely to remain 
Charles, as he returned slowly homeward, *to!strangers nolonger. Ile was to-day presented 
remain a stranger to him in whose fate, what-|to me as your friend, and has engaged to dine 
ever the cause, he evinces so strong an interest.) with us.’ 
I will quietly await his own time for tie dis-| Charles was silent with surprise. Attracted 
closure.’ iby the voice of fame, be had long sought an 
His counsels, however, were not forgotten, |interview with the Young Physician to whom 
and Delancey was already treading a new path. his father alluded, but some strange fatality 
"Yo a soul like his, partaking largely of kindly |had perpetually thwarted the elfort. Circum- 
and noble elements, it needed only to dissolve |stances would sometimes have led him to be- 
the illusions of vice to effect a rescue from lieve that he was purposely avoided, but that 
her enthralment. ihe scorned so humiliating a suspicion. It was 
With a determined effort he threw aside |indeed * passing strange ;’—yet might it not 
his dissolute companions, and detaching him-!be possible that this young man and the 
self at once and forever from the haunts of mysterious stranger, whom he had striven long 
dissipation—he stood fortha redeemed and un-!and vainly to discover, were the same? The 
fettered being—his virtues daily acquiring! coming hour would decide, and never did the 
new strength—his faults thrown back amone |‘ whining lover’ upbraid the flight of time more 
the rubbish of his childhood, and his opening jirritably than did the lmmpatient Charles. 
talents calling him rapidly into public favour.|  ‘L ime, however, like an even temper kept 
Of too mecuiial a temperament to remain in-!its own pace, and in due season the hour of 
active, his attention was now drawn to the! dinnerarrived. W ithit, too, came the excepted 
politics of the day, and in the frequent dis-|guest. Mr. Delancy received him, and, pre- 


cussions Opposing opinions called forth, be |senting him to Mrs. Delancey, turned to his son. 
was soon distinguished by the high tone of his|[t was uunecessary ;—the lirst glance had re- 
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vealed his youthful guardian, and his whole; ‘Gracious Heaven ?’ was it then your form, 
soul had sprung lorward at once to welcome him, Kdward, so famished—so  ghastly—whose 
‘And what does all this mean,’ inquired the wretchedness haunted me for many an after 
elder Delancy, as they were at length seated. year F And how? oh, how could you thus 
‘Ah, my father the friends ship ‘of Doctor deceive us ?? 


Smith has indeed been of a longer date than)  * Lt will not now attempt,’ he replied * to de- 
his efforts in the present contest ;—Il owe 


shim scribe the conflictofmy feelings at that moment, 
obligations of a far dearer—far holier nature. nor my previous or subsequent sufferings. It 
I cannot now enter into details that to him is enough that ultimate success has finally 
must be irksome; sullice it that, but for his blunted every recollection, save the one dearest 
exertions, your son might vot now have aspired and most treasured one of my early lite—your 
to the esteem of the talented or the worthy. tender and early friendship. And now,’ he 
To him you may impute the change which has continued, looking at Charles, and dashing a 
restored my beloved mother to happiness, and tear from his beaming eye,‘ let us seek for 
my father to the pride of a stainless name. subjects that wall not so unman us; let us 
And now,’ he continued, turning to his friend, examine our prospects at the approaching elec- 
‘sulfer me to ask the source of that interest tion, and’ 
with which you have long marked my steps * Away with the thought,’ exclaimed De- 
‘Had you not in earlier life a friend called lancy, ‘ its bare mention to-lay is sacrilege. 
Smith,’ was the reply. | What are all the honors the breath of a mob 
‘Yes, in my boyhood—one whom [ loved can bestow to the deep and enduring devotion 
with an affection surpassing that of woman.) which has thus alike followed me, through good 
But he has long since fled to a more congenial and evil report. No, Edward, let this “day bee 
sphere. You bear his name’ exclusively devoted to the recollections of the 
‘But must not, I suppose, aspire to his place past—the enjoyment of the present—and do 
in your good graces f not expect me to turn from the bright cup of 


The discordant tone of this remark astonished pure feeling, to the troubled waters of a petty 
Charles. He looked up, and met the gaze of ambition,’ 


the speaker fastened on him with anew and 








powerful expression. There was a lurking For the Rural Repository. 
archness too, in the strange smile that wrought A FIG FOR ST. DENNIS, 
his features, which seemed coutending with yet Mr. Eprrorn—tIn looking over a late num- 


deeper and more hallowed emotions. As some ber of the Repository, my eye happe ned to light 
slight turn that varied their shade, Mrs. De- uponan il] natured ‘article entitled, * Phe Mys- 


lancy suddenly caucht hold of his arm, and teries of St. Dennis.” The writer, under 

looked up wildly in lis face. This eye, dark- pretence of relating an adventure, insinuates 

ening with oratitude andalfection, met her's ;—, that some of our young ladies have so far in- 

its silent intelligence might no longer be | fringed upon the rules of decorum, as to amuse 

doubted. themselves, daring the evening, in annoying 
‘itis Edward! she exclaimed, * our own, the windows of our goodly citizens. 

long lost and long lamented Maw: ard Now sir, L undertake to say, that the young 


Vhe scene had acquired an overwhelming ladies reg ard that article, as a bit of imperti- 
excitement. Even the stern Delaney berned nence, Wholly uncalled for, and ungentlemanty 
tu his sobbing Emily with emotion, while the in the extreme. lt abounds in the grossest 
long estranged trie nds, like the oath ien of personalities, and if the weiter again intrudes 
Israel fell on each others neck aud wept. himself upon the public, in that form, he muy 

‘But, said Mrs. Delancey, as calmness at) meet with that re proof le so richly merits. 
length succeeded, ¢ what has been the cause of | His e. pose of the rites ol St. Dennis, is a sheer 


ary long, cruel and utter alienation.’ humbug, le evidently Knows nothing about 
Alienation ?? repeated Kdward, ‘ah, if you them. 
. U ° 
hea how for years lL have hovered steend ‘the lL also undertake to say, that no young ladies, 


path of those from whom | concealed inyself, of this city, were ever engaged in © playing 
you would not give our separation that name.’ their pranks? upon windows, as that writer 
‘ But this concealment, Edward, for what! insinuates ; such conduct on their part would 


purpose f° be entirely superiluous, as L understand those- 


‘Pardon me—your generous friendship ren- |‘ pranks’ are played off, with astonishing effect, 


dered it the only manne by which L could avoid by their Squires, or ‘ Knights Errant; of 


a state of perpetui al obligation. - had indeed some of which ‘right honourable fraternity,’ I 
almost betraved myself whe { met with you may hereafter make © honourable’ mention. 
at my poor mother’s grave’ —— The y are styled the § dy Beetle Guat’ Society, 

‘Met with us!’ interrupte d Mrs. Delancy.) and night ver y justly be ranked among the won- 

‘You cert: ainly recollect,’ said EK dwasd. . the ders of the world ; Mr. C elebs, himself is their 
yellow -haired: boy, who led you to believe lL | first lieutenant. Naw Mr. Celebs, | hold it to 
was no more? ‘The pestilence had left wile} Se a palpable inconsistency, for a person of 
vestive ot nny former self, and the hair I wore | your ¢ chivalrous prete hsions, to engage in such 
i) place ol wy OWN, which had fallen off low, ‘vulgar’ adventures by ‘merry moonlight,” 





’ 
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and then endeavor to shuffle them olf on the! ot eee toa Quaker in the town of N-—. 


ladies, here ; however, we are not very much 


captain knowing the excellent Quakers 


surprised, as it és said, your preditec ‘tions are | abhorre nee to the slave traflic and the se rupu- 


all enlisted on the other side ; 
be assured, Mr. Celebs, § we shall never weep 
fur you, sir? 

We regret, sir, extremely, that you did not 
carry your * purpose of suicide’ into effect, as 
we are quite curious to know, whether a poet 
would drown; do Mr. Celebs gratify us, and 
make the experiment; and should you sink 
below the surface, | promise you in the name 
of our whole sex, to see that your posthumous 
poem be published on ‘gilt-edwed, rose-tinted, 
lavender-scented,’ foolse ap, and neathy bound 
in ealf; but should it possess as much of 
genuine nature of an opiate, as your prose coin- 
positions, Il fear it may prove “emphatically a 
drug. 

Mr. Celebs, I now submit 
whether, when vou again fee!, a 
that you are al bout to * perpe trate’ 
wonderful, it would not be more gentlemanty, 
to first vent your spleen on the prevailing foi- 
bles of your own sex; certainly prese nt a 


the 


to yourself, 
‘ presi ntiment?’ 
something 


thes ; 


much broader marie for satire, than the inno- 
cent rites of Leap-year. Kor instance, we 
have regarded with infinite amusement the 


ridiculous manner in which some of your inscel 
tribe endeavor to bring themselves into notice, 


by mutually lampooning each other; for by 
shewing one another up to the world, through 
this false medium, they acquire vast notoriety ; 
mm «othe same manner as animalcule become 
things of considerable consequence, when 
viewed through a M-i-c-r-o-s-c-o-pe. “These 


‘hutlerfiies,’ | conceive, are fit subjects for ri- 
diciule—and if you have, as [ suspect, the 
manta for writhhe—atiick them—hurl the 
shalts of sative thick, and far—tell them it ts 
very naughty to stop, in the evening, opposite 
a parlor window, and stare through, at a party 
ol young ladies, and sull more improper, to 
Lilt the sash, and look in; tell them, tuo, it 
extremely angencrous, alter performing these 


Is 


feats, to trump them up, under the head of 
‘ Leap-year Privileges,’ and charge them on 
our sex; by taking this course, Mr. Celebs, 


and ceasing to meddle with our affairs, for the 
future, you may never again hear trom —— 
: ‘ Carnoiine Canpor. 

Pr. 8. Bars 


Printer, Linsiston your publishing my preee, 


as i have a giddy, girlish curiosity to see how it would 
look im prinf—besides you have admitted into your 
columns a virulent attack upon our sex, and it would 


be a breach of all the laws of gallantry, to dectine giving 
room to our reply. If ou the whole you refuse to publish 


it, you may return my manuseript, and I will send it to 








some move liberal Journal, as | aim determined—to 
come out, Gd. 
NYE OF GS CORE snes 4h: LPO LY Se 
QU AKER AND SLAVE CAPTAIN. 


Some years since, when ships were allowe di 


to fre ight with that inte: in commodity, slaves, 


the captain of a slave ship owed a large sun | 


‘ing bis pay at that time. 


‘delighted with the first a: nd second music ; 


if this is true,| lous care with which he avoided any participa- 


tions in such unholy gains, made it a point to 
say, whenever he went to propose payment of 
his debt to the Quaker, that the money he 
tendered was received in payment for slaves 
on his last voyage; the Quaker in conse- 
quence would conscientiously decline receiv- 
The captain came 
to the determination of taking a profitable 
advantage of these scruples by procuring evi 
dences to accompany him to witness his last 
legal tender of the money.—The captain 
counted out the amount of the debt upon the 
table, remarked to the Quaker that he had 
received the sum for slaves, that it was the 
last time he should offer payment, and that if 
it was not received he should consider the 
debt asnull and void. The Quaker deliberate- 
ly deposited the money in his hat, saying, Mriend, 
the man that will steal ieill not ser uple lo lies 
therefore, Edo not believe thee came dishonestly 
by this money. “Vhe Quaker walked away, and 
left the captain and his friends feeling some- 
what as though they had drawn—a Blank.— 
Badger’s Messenger. 
Extracts froma modern Dictionary. 

Tragedian.—-A fellow with a tin pot on 
his head, who stalks about the stage, and wets 
into a violent passion for so mucha night. 

Critic. —A large dog, that 
and barks at every thing he due s nol compre 
hen. 

Impossibility. —Preakfast on board a steanr- 
boat without sausages. 

Patron of American periodical literature. 
A person who subscribes to a journal, and 
stops itin a few months without paying his 
st ubacription. 

* Your humble servant’—A term applie “l by 
the writer of a letter to himself, whieh would 
be the greatest insult if applied by another, 

Esquire. iver \ body, yet nobody: equal 
to General. 
Jury. 

or more at a bar. 
Poung attorney. 


voes unchained, 


‘Twelve prison ers in a box to try one 


~A useless member of so 


ciety, who often goes where he has no business 
to be, because he has no business where he 


ought to be. 

State’s evidence.—A wretch who is pardon 
ed for being baser than his comrades. 

Two countrymen who had never seen a play, 
nor had any idea of one, went to the theatre 
in Drury- lane, London, where they placed 
themselves snug in the gallery. The ‘y were 
at 
leneth the curtain drew up, and two or three 
actors entered to begin the play ; upon which 
of the countrymen said to the other, 

‘Come Will, let us be going, mayhap the gen 
‘(lemen are talking about busines ” 


pone 
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A negro with an enviable pouting lip, in fact, 
of real Guinea stamp, whose phiz looked more 
like a caricature than an original, sat under a 
hill fishing. A mischievous boy, attracted by 
the comical appearance of Cullee, procured a 
fresh quid of tobacco, and dropped it directly 
on the poor fellow’s under Nips ‘What ya 
“<i da !—Ya see what ya do!—I had ya hea 

I'd come up da and knock boff ya eyes into! 
next fort o” July, ya young scoundril.—-[ no! 
take it off, for L take it rite strate and show it! 
to ya farder.’ 








Swearing to some Purpose.—A few years 
azyo,a man in Nova Scotia, seeing his son intoxi-| 
cated, said to his wife, ‘ ad l act as bad as he! 
does when tam drunk Ff? * Yes and ten times| 
worse,’ answered the good wife. Then pulling) 
off his bat and throwing it down on the floor, 
‘swear,’ said he, ‘by my old hat, b will never) 
drink another drop of rum or any other intoxi- 
cating liquor,’ 
Danger of Beauty. An the first attempt 
made by Mar y, Queen of Scots, to escape from 
het Hprisonnpe nt oan Lochteven Castle, she 
disguised herselfias a laundress, with whom 
she had changed clothes, and when seated in! 
the boat and putting off trom the shore, she was 
discovered by lifting her hand to her head. 
The extreme beauty of her hand, withits white 
ness, discovered her at once, and she was car- 
ried back to her chamber in bitterness and tears. 


When Jonas Henway once advertised for a 
coachman, he had a great number of applica - 
tious. One of them he approved of, and told 
hom af his character answered, he would take 
him on the terms which they had agreed; ‘but,’ 
said he,‘ My good fellow, as Lam rather a 
particular man, imay be proper totnform you, 
that every evening, after the business of the 
stable as done, 1 shail « *Xpec It you to come to my 
house fora quarter of an hour to atte nal fiarnily 
prayers, to this [ suppose you can have no 
objection. Whiy as tothat, Sir, re plied the 
teliow, * | does not see much to say against it, 
but L hope you will consider itin my wages.’ 

‘lf Britannia rules the waves,’ saida writing 
master ina storm, * b wish she’ ad rule 7em a 
little straiter. 
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To Agents and Others. As our present volume is 


no drawing to a close, the ft f our avents who art 
yet im arrears, will see the nec ity Of remitting the 
amount of their sever il subseriptions without delay. 
Vive y would also confer on us @ lavor by torwardin 
tlhe manne of such as wish to have thetr papers cont 
avother years; oul rule being not to send ans it 
momencement of a new volun until again 
bor the oveatitn yrpon of Our NUMme Prous patron ! 
' ' all ppeae moat P 


a quarter more matter than heretofore. We tender our 
most grateful acknowledgements for past favors and 
hope, as we mean to deal liverally with them, that our 
subscribers will lend us their aid in extending the cireu- 
lation of our little sheet, by each endeavouring to add at 
least One good substantial name to our subseription 
list. —L = Subscription papers for the ninth volume will 
soon be forwarded to our Agents, in the mean tine we 


| trust they will not forget us. 





After Thoughts.—On looking over our hasty notice of 
ithe C ollegian, and not wishing to leave a false impres- 
sion, as to our meaning, onthe mindsof our readers, orto 
wound the feelings of the editor, who we presume is 
also author of the poem and tale on which we made a 


‘few “hy: ad . , i . : 
ew perhaps unadvised remarks, which his too sensitive 


mind might lead him to construe into a charge of plagia- 
;tism, (authors in general being jealous of having the 
Originality of their productions questioned,) we consider 
it necessary to say, that, though, at the moment of 
reading the * Confessions of a Lover,’ we were forcibly 


jreminded of * Miss Polly Dolly, &c.’? aud though we 


still think the two pieces something similar in style and 
character, as to either being a copy of the other, they 
are as far removed as the antipodes; and as for Miss 
Van Sposh and Miss M’Lush, whether favoring each 
other or not favoring, related or net related, it matters 
not, the stories are both good in their wity, light arti- 
cles, and meant as such, and as such were lightly treated, 
without intending the least disparagement to one authors 
more than the ether. Our espect tor the editor of the 
Collegian, both under his own name and his assamed 
cognomens of Leather-coat and Van Tromp, would 
forbid us for a moment to harbor the idea thathe would 
be guilty of palintug upon the public, as his own, the 


compositions of auotier. 


The Metcor.—The whale ship Meteor, Cant. Bennet. 
arrived at thts port on Monday, the 23d ult. from the 
South Atlantic, with a cargo of 2,200 barrels of oil, and 
' 


about 20.0U0U lbs. of whale bone. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Onur corresnond fs must eacuse ue tor our delay in yen - 


their pe * not havingroow tor o tttnel f : ' 1. 


'» : ‘ 
riuy eos ripe by aladyv, we could no hocommonw Courtesy do 


less than give it the preterens 


LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 
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For the Kural Repository. 
STAR LIGHT MUSINGS. 
I Jooked_upon the stars to-night, 
All glittering in the even sky, 
And ali! their radiance, calm and bright, 
Beamed on me like an Angel's eye, 
Ye twinkling orbs! in boundless space, 
Who bade your wondrous chariots roll ? 
What finger did your orbits trace, 

And spanned the circle of the whole? 
Ob! who can turn 
Upon a scene so so fair ? 
Oh! who can look and fail to trace 

The great Jehovah’s finger there ? 





. . 
a sceptics gaze 
grand, 


Where’er | roam, where’er I rest, 
These stars shall watch above my head; 
Shall guide my wandering,—cheer my toil, 
Aud kindly sentinel my bed! 
So the Almighty Father's eye, 
Rests upon every son of Earth ; 
No path too dark—too deep—too high, 
No tears of Woe—no smiles of Mirth, 
But all before his vision lie, 
But wake his fond parental care 
But meet in Heaven an Angel's eye. | 
And are by him recorded there! | 
Oh! it is so—the mind of man, 
Is like a gem from India’s mines, 
It comes to earth—return it fair, 


And in the Eternal’s crown it shines! 


Sut if ye soil the beauteous gem, 
If ye desert the precious trust, 


*T will never grace God's diadem! 


No, son of man! thy hopes are dust! 
Roll on, ye glittering orbs of light! 

Roll on, ye watchers of the sky! 
Roll on, your flood of glory bright! 

Roll ou, the gaze of every eye ? 

Man sleeps—but ye can never tire, 
Man dies—ye smile upon his tomb ; 
What tongue did e’er your date inquire 
What record can define your doom 

Butah! your glories all shall fade, 
When Time'’s dominion shall decay 

While man in brighter robes arrayed 
Shall triumph in Eternal day ! 


, 


When every planet swings in air, 
\ shapeless crust—a map of gloom, 

The ransomed spirit pure and fair, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom! 


Moninen. 
Lludson, . Ipril 2 24th, 


" 
Gove 


From an Ode by Sprague 
ON ART. 


* When from the sacred garden driven 
Maw fled before his Maker’s wrath, 


Au angel left her place in heaven, 
Aw 1 cross d the wanderer’s sunless path 
A % Art’ sweet Art! new radiance broke. 

Where her light foot flew o’er the ground 

And thus with seraph voice she spoke 

* The curse a blessing shall be found 


*She led him through the trackless wild, 
Where noontide sunbeam never blazed ; 
The thistle shrunk,—the harvest siniled, 
And nature eladdewd as she gazed. 
Farth’s thousaud tribes of living things, 
At Art’s command to bim are given; 
The village grows, the cily springs, 

And point their spires of faith to heaven, 
*He rends the oak,—and bids it ride, 
To guard the shores its beauty graced ; 
He sinites the rock,- -upheaved im pride, 
Dee towers of strength, and domes of taste, 
Earth's teaming caves their wealth reveal, 
Fire bears his banner on the wave, 

Ile bids the mortal poisou heal, 

And leaps tiiumphant o'er the grave. 

* He s the pearls that stud the deep, 
Parle Beauty's lap te fill 


pluck 


| 

IIe breaks the stubborn marble’s sleep, 
reator’s skill. 

With thoughts that swell his glowing soul, 


Aud mocks his own C 


He bids the ore illume the page, 
And proudly scoring time’s control, 
Commerces with an unborn age. 


© In fields of air he writes his name, 
And treads the chambers of the sky 
Ile reads the stars, and grasps the flame 
That quivers round the Throne on high, 
li war renown'd, in peace sublime, 

Tle moves in 


din 
Ilis power subduing space and time, 


‘re? o ° 
rreathiess at erace 5 


Links realin to realin, and sace to race,’ 
From the Boston Courier 
GEORGE WASHINGTON. 
Few columns rose when Rome was free 

To mark ber patriots last 


repose ; 
When she outlived 


, 
her liberty, 
The emperor's mausoleums rose 
And ‘Trajan’s shaft was reared at last, 
When freedom from the Tybes passed, 
* Better than Trajan,” lowly lies 
By broad Potomac’s 


silent shore, 
HHallowing the 


ereen declivities 
With glory, vow and evermore, 
Art to his fame no aid hath lent 


Hlis country is his monument. 





ees ee So 


Anaien to the PUZZLES in our last. 
PuzzuK 1.—Water-loo. 
Puzz_LeE il. it is first in the Week. 
PUZZLES. 

1, 
who liv'd of old, 
Was born and never died 


Because 
NEW 

Two there were, 
Two there were as we 


"That spoke 


are told, 


and never lied; 


And two there were, who liv’d of old, 
That ne'er wa 
The 
aot 
lis by scripture te stilted. 
if. 


e his spots 


born but dies 


mystic question now unfold, 


Can the leopard chan 
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